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© Advice to the Qn. 
7 A---a! Think, thou poor unkavay O. AN 
How thou'rt ſurround by a vile Brood of Men: 
Rebels ro Monarchy, ſworn Foes to God, . 
Serpents and Vipers that wou'd drink thy Blood. 
Whoſe Principles took off thy Grandiire's Head, 
And from whoſe Rage thy 8 Father ed, g 
Fore'd in a Foreign Land to beg his Bread. 
And can'ſt thou warm theſe Snakes within thy Breaſt 2 
Are they alone to be with thy Favours bleſt? 
Sure thou forger'(t the former Hate they ſhow'd 
To thee thy Seif, as well as all thy Blood. 
 Waireb gens Deriſion they thy Perſon ſcorn d! 
How with thy Name their Satyrs were adorn'd ? 
Or doſt thou vainly think, by Acts of love 
E The Hearts of theſe thy Enemies to move! 
Ah! thou miſtak'ft, they? re nere to be oblig'd, 
Sun ſnine do's only give their Slings an edgc. 
This Fatal Trath thy Royal Uncle found, 
Who all their Hopes with higheſt Favours Crown dy 
Forgave their eee o Law. they ow'd, 
And in a thouſa. 0 ways ercy ſhow d; 
— et all in vain; ſtill wit ee Bate, 
And reſtleſs Malice, they EBT oi d his State ; 
Strove by unheard of Plots his Liſe to gain, | 
And with eternal Diſcord fill'd his Reign 
Awake then, A---a, and exert the . 5 
Show em thou'rt fit to be a Sovereign; 
Diſcard the impious Race, whoſe Threats defic 
Thy mimick Power, and mock thy M-----y : 
Who thy Hereditary Right dethrone, 1 
And make thee a meer Popper of their own, 5 
At Will to ſet up, or taken down. 
Who to diſpute thy lawful Orders dare, 
And judge for thee who ſhall thy Favours ſhare. 
Not fo they dar'd, when great £lize's Hand 
The Scepter of theſe Kingdoms did command : 
It her jut Will a Subject diſobey'd, 
She bravely ſtruck he Rebel Trartor dead. 
Oh! that thou wouldſt Her glorious Footſte ps tread, 
Then aught | thou fave thy now devoted H---, 
Love, „ Goodneſs, Piety, are thine, 
Thou wants but Courage, and thou'rt all Divine; 
Fear not, * Myriads in thy Caufc will jo n. 
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